was a member of the pioneering Editoral Board that founded 
The Guardian in Lagos. He is also one of the longest surviving 
- columnists, with his “Sunday Notes,” which began at the 
Guardian in 1983, moved later to the Sunday Times, andis 
now appearing in The Comet on Sunday. Also his fiction column, 
“Tales the Country Told Me” proved to be a path-breaking 
success in the popularisation of literature. 

However, it is as a playwright and theatre director; 
particularly on the famous Arts Threatre stage in the University 
of Ibadan, that Osofisan is best known. His published plays: 

-now number over two dozens, and include titles like 
Morountodun, Once Upon Four Robters, Farewell to a 
- Cannibal Rage, and The Onki of a Grasshopper. Other tittles 
include Twingle Twingle A Twynning Tayle, Birthdays Are Not 
. For Dying, Midnight Hotel, and Who's Afraid of Solarin? 
'.. . Osofisanis married to the computer specialist, Adenike, 
"with whom he has four children. 


About the playwright 


Femi Osofisan was bom on 16 June 1946 in a small hunting 
and farming village near Ijebu-Ode, Ogun State, Nigeria. 
Having !ost his father early, he waS brought up by several _ 
7 " relatives in different towns, an experience which has hada 
“| deep influence on his outlook on life. He began his primary 
fo education at the St. John’s School, in llesa; was later forced to 
move to other schools in Ile-Ife, Ilorin, Erunwon, and finally, to: 
. Ifo on the rail line from Lagos to the hinterland. 
From there he passed, in 1959, to Government College, 
. Ibadan (GCI). After GCI, he proceeded to the Universityof 
| Ibadan and, after spending a year at the University of Dakar, 
Senegal, he returned to Ibadan, and graduated withaB.A.” «, 
(Honours) Second Class Upper degree in 1969. Graduate... | 
studies took Osofisan away to Paris for some two years, and. ....: 
he returned to Ibadan to finish his Ph. D.in 1974. Since then, .-: - 
and up till today, he has been lecturing on and offatthesame -°. 
| University of Ibadan, rising to the post of professor and head. 
| of the university's department of Theatre Arts in 1985. - ta cats 
Osofisan has taught in several higherinstitutions allover =... | 
| the world, and his plays have been produced on all the 
continents. For these he has been given many honours. Now”. 
a reading figure of the Nigerian literary scene, (who often prefers - 
to write under the pen name of Okinba Launko), he has. © ‘ 
Published two volumes of poetry—the first, Minted Coins, won. 
the Association of Nigerian Authors’ Prize in 1984—plusshort’ 
novels, both for adults (Kolera Kolej,. Cordelia, Abigail, etc. es 
ss for the young (Ma‘ami); and three volumes ofessays: He |. 
; . ea ra : eh ui Black Orpheus, Positive Review, eile 
Review which he iy cits ihe prestigious African Threate 
Glibs: Fina oe eaits with Martin Banham and James». 
¥, Osofisan has also worked as a journalist, and 
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CAST 


Lawal Jatau A Permanent Secretary In a 
State Ministry 

Ahmed His houseboy 

Mariam Lawal's mistress 

Altine Lawal's wife 

Aina Jibo Lawal's old schoo! mate 

Baba Audu Local farmer 

Malam Onene Loca! farmer 

Alhaji Maikudi Lawal‘s business associate 


Sitting room at the Jatau 's, Well Surnished. Mr. Lawal 
Jatau sits, reading a newspaper, when the sound of 
knocking comes from the outside door. He looks up 


Lawal. (Calling). Ahmed! Ahmed! 

Ahmed. /Off-stage]' Sir! [He appears]. 

Lawal. Go and see who's at the door. Maybeit's Alhaji 

Ahmed. /Opening the door]. Ah, good evening Ma. 

[Mariam comes in] — 

Mariam. Evening, Ahmed, 

Lawal. /Looking up in surprise]. Mariam! 

Mariam. Hello, darling. /To Ahmed]. Ahmed please 
fetch my luggage. [Ahmed goes] 

Lawal. [Coming forward to meet her]. You've got 
luggage? 

Mariam. [Throwing her arms around him]. Yes. My bags 

and things. How are you? 

Lawal. Fine. This is a huge surprise. 

Mariam. Yes. I finally agreed with what you said, that it's 
no useé continuing to meet like that, in hotels. So said, 
why not surprise him, by honouring his invitation? 
Andhere Iam! 

Lawal. [Confused]. Well...well... 

Mariam. What's the matter? Or you've changed your 
mind? 

Lawal. No....no...it's just that... 

Mariam, It's okay, I understand. I'm disturbing you. I 
know I should have called you first, but—/Moving off] 
The taxi's still waiting outside, I'll go back to— 

Lawal. /Stopping her]. No, no, come on. Of course you 
can stay. 

Mariam. Look, I only came because you've been inviting 
me, So many times, and I always said no. But if—. 
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Lawal. It's okay. Ahmed, go and pay off the taxi. [Takes 
money from his pocket and gives him. Ahmed leaves]. 
Satisfied now? 

Mariam. It's just that you're always so unpredictable, 
Lawal, and I don't wish to impose myself. 

Lawal. Sorry, my mind's all cluttered up, I suppose. You 
see, I was actually waiting for someone else. 

[Ahmed returns]. 

Ahmed. I don pay am sah. 

Lawal. Okay. Take her luggage to my room. [Ahmed 
stays, confused]. 

Mariam. So that's it then! You were waiting for someone 
else! 

Lawal. Oh, not that kind of person! /Laughs/] I mean, a 
business acquaintance. Can't you see the way I am 
dressed? 

Mariam. Yes, I've noticed. But you were dressed like that 
too the first time you took me out. 

Lawal. Indeed! Well, this time it's purely business, 
nothing more. You will see for yourself anyway, when 
he arrives. 

Mariam. Hope! won't be in the way. 

Lawal. Notatall. In fact, it's probably lucky you showed 
up. I'm sure a pretty face will soften him up even more. 

Mariam. Lawal! 

Lawal. It's true anyway. What! /Sees Ahmed who is still 
waiting]. What are you waiting for? I said take her 
luggage to my room. 

Ahmed. [Alarmed] Your room, sir? 

Lawal. /Shouting] Yes, my room! You don't know where 
itis any more? 

Ahmed. I know sir.. But, Madam... wetin Madam go... he 
NO go vex, say that—? 
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Lawal. Will you shut your mouth! G é 
I told you! You heard me! ee grt ee 

[Ahmed goes, with suitcases] 

M ariam. [Worried]. What's it? Tell me, Lawal. What was 
he trying to say? 

Lawal. It'snothing, don't mind him. 

Mariam. It's your wife isn't it? She's still here? 

Lawal. /Embarrassed] Well... 

Mariam. Lawal! A fier all your promises! 

Lawal. Listen, ]— 

Mariam. I've warned you! I'm not for any of this your 
polygamy business. You've got to choose! 

Lawal. She'll go, don't worry. After all you didn't force 
me before I made the promise. I'm just waiting for— 

Mariam. For what? Tell me, after all these months! 

Lawal. For the right moment. I know what I'm doing 
trust me. 

Mariam. Oh my God! What a mess! Tell Ahmed to bring 
my things back at once! ' 

Lawal. I say don't bother. You can Stay. 

Mariam. Indeed! With your wife in the house! You think 
I'm ready for suicide! 

Lawal. I'll fix it, everything’ll be all right. Just leave it to 
me. 

Mariam. What a mess! What a mess! Where will J spend 
the night now, oh God? 

Lawal. Look, there's no need for all this. Altine has her 
own room there, at the back of the house. And I've not 
allowed her to step into my room for over three years 
now. Okay? So you can stay with me, Stop fussing! 

Mariam. All right. I just hope there'll be no scandal 
anyway. You know you can hardly afford that now. At 
least not when you're just about to reach the peak of your 
career. 
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Lawal. I've already reached the peak, my dear. What more 


do you think I want from the Ministry after Perm. Sec.?A 
few months from now, and I'll be able to retire gracefully. 

Mariam. That's what I mean. You can't afford to go with 
ascandal on your head. 

Lawal. [Laughs] Scandal! Notin this country. That will be 
the day. Come, sit down. [Takes her coat]. Let me find 
you something to drink. 

Mariam. /Sitting] Ah, I am tired. It's been a hard journey. 

"If you see the speed that taxi driver was taking! Half of 
the time I had to shut my eyes. . 

Lawal. /Kisses her briefly] Poor you. These drivers are 
felons. You must be hungry too. 

Mariam. I'm starving. 

Lawal. In that case... [Calls] Altine! 

Mariam. [Apprehensive]. Why are you calling her?1 hope 
not to... 

Lawal. [Ignoring her, calls again]. Eh! Altine! [Rings a 
bell, Altine comes in, sees Mariam, and stops. She is 
eating a banana] 

-Lawal. Altine, I want you to ..../Sees the banana]. What! 
Will you throw away that banana at once! You heard me! 
[Altine goes out, briefly, to do so]. Ah Allah! It's as if 
she's been cursed with it! Bananas! Always eating 

bananas! 

Mariam. Disgusting! 

Lawal. Monkeys, even monkeys have more self-respect! I 
don't know what's wrong with her. I mean, it couldn't be 
the fact that she's lost her voice, could it? But she just 
goes on and on, till I'm so revolted I don't eat fruits at all 


any more. I just can’t! 
Mariam. Oh, so that’s the reason! 


Lawal. Yes. I couldn't tell you before. She is the reason | 
cant stand even the sight of fruits nearme any more! 
Mariam. Poor you! /Altine returns] | 
Lawal. [Giving her Mariam's coat) Take this, andhang it 
You hear? Go and hang it. [Demonstrates] Hang! [ds sh 
ts leaving]. Wait! Where are you going? Haye I finish d 
yet? Hang the coat, and then get some food f the ] ; 
You hear? Food! And fast! ~~ 
[A tine simply stands, Staring at Mariam] 
Lawal. Why are you staring there like an idiot? The least’ 
you can do is say good evening to her? Go on greet her! 
[Altine stares, silent. Lawal angrily hits her] I say greet | 


mouth]. 
Mariam. [ Turning away in di 
ly In disgust] For God' 
let her go! Ah, an animal! Se oe vey 
Lawal. Okay, off you go! That's enough! And let the food be 
quick! [Turns and sees A hmed, who has returned, looking 
on]. And you, what are you standing there gaping for? Go 
and Join her in the kitchen! [Ahmed goes. He Pours outa 
drink for Mariam]. You see the kind of home Ihave! On 
one side, a stark illiterate of a wife, who's as dumb as that 
chair you're sitting on! And on the other, an imbecile of a 
houseboy! Who'll believe it outside? 
Mariam. Well, I'm so 
; ry for you. But if you' 
soul y you'll just take my 
— if know, I know. You want me to send her away. 
ney, I've promised. But you see, it's not—wel] you 
can tunderstand. Just give me time, my dear. 
ii How long? Look, it's not me. I'm willing to wait. 
you, it's you I'm worried about, I mean, to continue 
: olive with this—/Screams suddenly] Ah, my coat! 
awal. [Concerned] What, what about your coat? 
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Mariam. You're sure she understands that she's to hang it? 


It's a very expensive coat! 
Lawal. Relax. At least she won't eat it! Hey, you haven't 


touched your drink. 

Mariam. I'mnotreally thirsty now. 

Lawal. No? 

Mariam. /Teasing] Except for your love! 

Lawal. [Raises glass] Well, here's to us! And to our 
future! 

Mariam. After she's gone, remember? 

Lawal. /Laughs] Okay, okay! But let's not be too much 
in a hurry to drive her away now. At least, not before 
you've found mea housemaid! 

Mariam. Oh yes! How selfish of me! Of course someone 
must do all the cleaning and cooking here before I move 
in! 

Lawal. Yousee. Now you're being reasonable /Looks at his 
watch]. 

Mariam. /Rising] Ah, the visitor you're expecting. I'd 
forgotten. I'd better go and wash, and change into 
something more decent. 

Lawal. Have your food first. There's still time. 

Mariam. You're sure? 

Lawal. Yes. [Calls] Ahmed! Ahmed! 

Ahmed. /Appearing] Yes, sir? 

Lawal. Is the food not ready yet? 

Ahmed. No, sir. Najustnow we put am for fire. 

Lawal. Okay. Call madam to come and start laying the 
table, it's a special occasion. And you, go and warm the 
bath for our visitor, okay? Get the place clean and proper. 

Ahmed. /Going] Yes, sir. 

Mariam. I don'tunderstand though, Lawal. 


Lawal. What? 
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: [He is suddenly interrupted by a scream as a plate falls 
from the hands of Altine and shatters. He is enraged). 
What! What's that? You stupid, blundering imbecile! 


iaapnlaaion Why didn't you do something about her all these 
years? | mean, a woman like this... she's a disgrace to 


your status! 

Lawal. Oh I tried! But it's a strange story...[Altine appears, You broke that expensive plate! Why are you always so 
to begin to set the table. There is something grim in her clumsy, eh? I'll teach you a lesson today! [More to 
ae But he goes on as if she wasn't there]. She | impress Mariam, he takes out a belt and whips her. Altine 
wasn't always like this! I mean, she could talk when I falls on her knees but takes the blows without even trying 
marmied her. As illiterate as any goat, but she talked. And ! to protect herself. He hits her again, but the woman only 

keeps staring at him, her face impassive. Disturbed, he 


the mistake I made was trying to teach her, to educate 
her! You see! Look at her there! You would think that she's 
just another normal, human being just to look at her. But 
you'd be dead wrong! There's nothing in that head of hers 


retreats]. Get out! Get out of my sight! Jafi mana! 
Mariam. [As Altine withdraws] Lawal! I don't like it, 
Lawal. You should try to control yourself. /But she is - 


at all, except sawdust! Sawdust, yes! I've never met . 
anyone as dim-witted as this woman you're looking at. A siesta aronbanch 
complete dumbclot! Oh I tri . 52. Lawal. She'sadevil! A devil! My expensivecrockery! /He 
Of : ed and tried! Once I even | . ; . 
hired ir teacher for her. But it was just a waste! All a kicks the pieces angrily to a corner]. 
waste! Because she never learnt a thing! Everything went Mariam. Calm yourself! Here, have a drink. /He drinks] 
through her head just like water passing through a sieve! ‘did you come to ma ranyway? 
And then, suddenly—BANG! One day, as I was : awal. It's long story....a debt to my father. My parents~ 
ica her, she went blank. Just like that, blank, and hers were friends, you see. They came from the 
passed out! And that was it! She lost her voice! When she ' south, but we lived and worked in the same Railway 
ee ee pede sa again. Not a word again! compound in Minna. Her name, Altine, my father gave 
. since. | . it to her. And it came to be preferred to the southern 
Mariam. What! You're not inventing this? | name her parents had given her. We were that close, you 
Lawal. The doctor said it was shock. Said it sometimes | see. Like one family. Then, during the riots...her father 
happens like that, to some people. But all the same, I still | was killed in the riots which followed the first military 
don't understand it, even now. I mean, what was she | ‘ coup that led to the civil war. So my father brought her 
supposed to have been shocked by to make her dumb like | mother into our house, to protect her. And that was how 
“ont a maybe one day she'll open her mouth and say | sean ses a ng ene ih even sa 
itherself. before I left secondary school. Then...then you know 
Mariam. Buther hearing, that was not impaired? She seems | imi things happen. She got pregnant. .and that 
tohear all you say? wasit, ee . 
Lawal. Who knows? Yes, she understands well enough ariam: ou-mean; you had tomarry her : at 
when I command, but that's all. Orders, like—Sweep the Lawal. I even had to give up my education for a while. 
And I've been carrying her around since like a terrible 


floor! Pull the curtains! Food,, bring food! Napkins! 
Things, like that. Just like an animal. But when! try to— 
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Mariam. I'm sorry. I didn't know it Was all like that, | 


Won't ever ask you again, I promise. Let's talk of other 
things. 


Lawal, A burden! A trap! And now— 
Mariam. Forget it, Lawal. Let's talk of other things, 


Lawal. Andher eyes just now! Did you see her eyes? 
Mariam. What Was Wrong with her eyes? 


Lawal. The Way they stared! Nota cry! Nota word! She just 
looked at me, 


Mariam. | Say forget it! Why should her crying or not 
bother you? You're nota sadist are you? 
Lawal. Did you see? She refused to cry! 


happened before. Nomnally she would shou 
even before J— 


Mariam. For God's sake! You're being ridiculous! And 
anyway, I haven't come here to speak of Altine al] night! 

Lawal. Yes, but think of it! Why didn't she—? (Mariam 
Srabs her bags and rises]. Hey, where are you going? 


in to change now, I'l] have 


the meal later, when you've finished your grumbling, 


That's never 
t and scream 


Mariam Which ro 
[Goes] 


Lawal. [Calling after her]. It's the only bedroom up there 
anyway! [Alone brooding]. | don't like it at all. I don't 


a whimper, kai! [Knocking Srom 


ed! [Ahmed comes running]. Go 
and open the door It must be Alha 


ji at last. [He sits 

down, trying to look relaxed Ahmed returns, but stands 
atthe door]. Yes, Ahmed, where is he? 
Ahmed. Sir it's not Alhaji. It's. it's... 


Lawal. It's What, you idiot? Your grandfather's ghost? Will 
you speak up! 


om is it? Ah, of course, Ahmed is there. 
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ir! 
Ahmed Para ae a 
sal. What,a woman? Who's she: uae 
on d I no know am at all. She g 
Ahmed. 
Ee it, you ass! [Takes it and reads], Dr Mrs 
ing it, you ass: 
awal. Then bring | ; pao 
. AinaJibo. Aina Jibo! I don nel , 
d. Make! tell am to go away’ seein Eile 
twa - reat ae aie night too? Wonder 
awal. No. {rae : : 
ina Jibo. At this tim cane 
he Aa ? Must be one of pate 
ka a beats show off her physical credentials 
contractors", 


[Enter Aina]. on | 
i ee ible! It's you, 
pent prea What! It's not ere 
see: You! [Rushes towards ed pied in = playboy? Eh! 
i es, it! ! How's my oO Ss 
oo a sal ate at your house! My goodnes 
Loo : 


: ‘tlos your 
ai eee 1 Aina! Youhaven'tlost y 
be you indeed, Aina! ae dae 
gerreemnnin me! Sit down here, please 
oldha Ah, 


many years! been away from the country. Came 
. isn't it! I've bee 
Aina. Yes, isn 


last week. _— 
ey poate I hadn't heard of you a a [Looking 
ieee Whao, youare stillas smashing as ever: 
a ; : 
Aina. Thank you. ee 
1]. “Eji Ooro”! Morning aa 
roy ashing What! beers ont <n uss 
; thought we didn't! oa 
aren ea Yoruba teacher of ours ae +8 
“vk Rain!" Gentle, just the perfect nam 
ili fe) ! 


. l it] 


! 
you! | 
Aina. Lawal! You've not changed! 
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Lawal. But we were too, all the boys in the class, Madly 
in love with you. But, you see, we noticed that you were 
in love with him too, and he was our favourite teacher, so 
we had to accept defeat... 

Aina. Stop it, will you, incormigible pl 

; : playboy! /Suddenl 
serious]. Ah, that was the past. Upraaeich I've ot 
come to speak to you about the past. 

Lawal. I'mso glad to see you again. What’ll you drink? 

Aina. Let's leave that for the moment. 

Lawal. It's that serious, eh? 

Aina. Yes, I'mafraid.. 

Lawal. Just as on that night, isn'tit? Thenight youtold me 
off... 

Aina. [Laughing] That was so long ago! We were both 
terribly young! 

Lawal. Are you married now? 

Aina. Iwas. Didn't you read my card? 

Lawal. Ohyes. So what happened to Mr. Jibo? 

Aina. Professor Jibo, actually. But, well.. .it didn't work out. 

Lawal. I'msorry. 

Aina, Don't be. It was a relief, when it all ended. And you? 
How many wives do you have now? 

Lawal. Oh you still believe all Muslims are polygamists, not 
so? 

Aina. Well, ] haven't met one who isn't. 

Lawal. That's because our religion permits it, and we're not 
hypocrites, However, to disappoint you, I have only one 
...the one you knew. 

Aina. You mean—Altine? Good thing I didn't snatch you 
from her then. How's she? 

Lawal. Er...she's ...er, something terrible happened to 
her. She had an accident, and lost her voice. 

Aina, What! I'm sorry. 

Lawal. For years now she's not spokena word, 
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Aina, Poorwoman. 

Lawal. Don't waste your pity. She doesn't deserve it. 

Aina. People always deserve pity, Lawal. Especially the 
unfortunate and the sick. 

Lawal. Ofcourse, I'm forgetting. You're a doctor! 

Aina. Yes, and I hope it wasn't you anyway. 


Lawal. Me, how? 
Aina. Who caused it, I mean. You men can be terrible, I 


know now from experience. You all think marriage is the 
modern version of the Slave Trade. 

Lawal. Ah, a feminist! You won't get far with that kind of 
talk in this society, you know. 

Aina. Are you telling me! Why do you think I took to 
medicine? I'm not a combatant. I heal, and that 
compensates. 


Lawal. For what? 
Aina. For everything. Healing the sick compensates. Ino 


longer miss, for instance, the affection which | thought 
men alone could provide. 
Lawal. I see. Is that perhaps because you're sick 


yourself? /Laughs]. 

Aina. Oh laugh on. Maybe you'll call ita sickness. Butl feel. 
I feel pain. And because of that, I can fightit. 

Lawal. Hm,"EjiOoro"! 

Aina. I fight pain. And most times I win over pain. That 
compensates. 

Lawal. But the pain here? [Points to his heart]. How 


about the pain of loneliness? 


Aina. Ihaverisenaboveit. 
Lawal, That's what you think. You've just come back, 


and we'll see. Whether any woman, or man even, can rise 
above the pain of loneliness. 
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Aina. There are other ways, Lawal, of fulfilling oneself. At 
least I've discovered that. Which brings me back to the 
reason why I've come to your house this evening. 

Lawal. Yes? [Looks at his watch]. I hope it won't be long 
though. All this time we've been talking of something 


Aina. Well... you're one of our powerful Perm, Secs, and 
you can do a lot of things, I'm told. Especially as this’ 
matter concerns your Minist. ; 

Lawal. Oh, I see. It's a land matter then? You want a plot? 

Aina. Not me. It's for... er, in fact, why don't [ just call 
them in? They're Waiting outside there. 

Lawal. Wait first. Who are they? 

Aina. Some poor fellows | brought along to see you. Let me 

call them in? 

Lawal. Here? In my sitting room? Well, well... Okay, but 
it'll have to be extremely brief. 

Aina. I promise. [Goes to the door and calls]. Please, 
Malam Onene, and Baba Audu! You can come in now. 
[Two men-one middle-aged, and the other much older — 
come into the room, They are obviously of the lower 
class, but nothing must be done to suggest that they are 
stupid, or frightened or ridiculous. They must preserve 
their dignity, although they are obviously ill at ease in the 
unfamiliar surrounding. One of them is carrying a 
sagging bag over his shoulders. They salute in the 
traditional way, that is, on their haunches]. 

Men. Ranka dede! Ranka dede! 
Lawal. (His irritation showing]. That's all right! What do 
you want? 


Aina. I'll speak for them, But....can they at least sit down? 
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Lawal. What, sit down in my presence! That's absolutely 


out of— 


Aina. Lawal! 
Lawal. Well, well...okay, for your sake. But not on my 


chairs! They can use the poufs, or sit on the floor. [The 
men sit on the poufs]. So, what's the matter? 

Aina. Well.... | must say I'm really glad it's you I have to 
speak to about this problem. At least, I know you. I oa 
know what I would have done ifit was someone else. - 
fortunately it's your Ministry that's in charge of lan 
matters in the state. 

Lawal. Yes? Goon. _ 

Aina. These men — Malam Audu, and Mr. Onene — live in 
Tudun Wada. Or rather, used to live there, till the land 
was acquired by the state Government. That is, your 

inistry... 
aca "Tadun Wada? Yes, I remember. The land 
acquired for the new layout. 

car Well, what happens to them now? And to all the 
villagers affected by the acquisition? 

Lawal. They'll be adequately compensated. They were 
told that at— 

Aina. When? 

Lawal. Whatdo you mean, “when’’? 

Aina. It's five years now, Lawal, since they were driven off 
their lands. Their houses were demolished, their farms 
and crops destroyed by your bulldozers— 

Lawal. Wait a minute! Wait! What do you mean, by my 


bulldozers? - — 
Aina. Well, I mean bulldozers from your Ministry. I don 


mean you personally of course. . 
Lawal. It was government decision. And when it comes 


to government decisions, I just execute. The 
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responsibility is not mine in any way, and I cannot 
question or delay! 

Aina. I know, Lawal. I'm not accusing you. That's not why 
we've come here. These poor people have been suffering 
a lot these days. In fact, they can tell you themselves, if 
you'll just listen— 

Lawal. /Quickly] No, no need, I know all about it. The 
poor people always have a long catalogue of complaints. 
They're the only ones who suffer. Nobody else. But as I 
told you, I have an appointment— 

Aina. All nght. Give us our own appointment. We can come 
back another time. 

Lawal. What for? I can't revise the decision of government! 

Onene. Please, sir, we beg you in the name of Allah, that's 
not what we are asking for. All we want is our 
compensation from government. 

Lawal. Well, go to the Local Government Office— 

Audu. We went there, sir. They sent us to the Town 
Council. 

Onene. And the Town Council sent us to the Ministry 
and— 

sa At the Ministry, they sent us to the Governor's 
Office... 


Lawal. Enough! Enough! I'm not interested in your life 
history! Really Aina, I mustask you to gonow. 

Audu. At the Governor's office, they said the money had 
already been paid out! 

Lawal. You see! So why are you coming to me? 

Audu. To whom, we asked? To whom was the money paid? 
None of us from the village has touched even a kobo! 

Lawal. There's nothing I can do about that, I'm afraid. 

Onene. They cut ovt our land into so many plots. And they 
gave them out to big people. They didn't give any of us 
even a single one of them! 
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Lawal. Really! Now try and be serious! Could any of you 
have found the money to pay for any of those plots? 

Audu. Pay! Why should we pay? It was our land! 

Lawal. You see! . 

Aina, What do you mean? Don't they have a right to their 
own land? 

Lawal. Sorry, but that's not how government reasons! 

Onene. Nonsense! Which government? Is it not those 
rogues in those offices? Those who— — 

Lawal. What! You wretches! You dare say such things in 
my house! Insulting your superiors like that! Aina, take 
these men away before I get them locked up! 

Aina. But Lawal, listen. They have a right to be angry. Their 

land was taken away, five years ago, and they haven't 
been paid any compensation! 

Lawal. And so? That's what gives them the nght to come 
and spew their saliva here in my house? Calling 
everybody in government a rogue! A government, which 
I serve, imagine! Please, Aina... . 

Aina. Forget that, Lawal. Just think of their sufferings. 
Think of the injustice ofit all! 

Lawal. Which injustice? We shouldn't plan the town any 
more because of wretches like these? 

Aina. [Shocked] Lawal! 

Lawal. My friend, you've just come back home, and you 
obviously don't know how things happen here. My 
advice is, watch the ground carefully first before putung 
your foot forward. Don't let people just use you anyhow. 
Especially troublemakers like these... 

Aina. But Lawal! When we were in school, you fought 
against this kind of thing! You were one of the champions 
of the poor, of the masses, the underprivileged... 

Lawal. In school! In school! Will you grow up! 
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Aina. My God, Lawal! Are you...is this the same Lawal I 
knew? What happened to you? You've grown completely 
rotten! 

Lawal. Rotten! What did you say? Rotten? You dare... 
because we were in school together, is it? That's why you 
dare come here to tell me that kind of rubbish! You? 

Aina. Please Lawal — 


Lawal. Rotten! Let me tell you, JJC! Either you get back 
where you're coming from or lear to shut your mouth! 
Instead of going round to say that kind of rubbish! 
Rotten! You're in the wrong country, let me tell you! You 
and your type, you have no place here! And in case 
you've forgotten, I'll remind you! Women here don't 
dare raise their voice where men are speaking! And you'd 
better get that back into your head! 

Aina. Lawal! Is it you, saying all this? 

Lawal. /Jn a rage]. Rotten indeed! And that to me! Listen, 
men like me, we control this place! You hear that? We 
turn, and the entire society turns with us! We snap our 
fingers, and women far more important than you fall on 
their knees in obeisance! And you say "rotten"! Look 
here woman, you're no longer in school, and you'd better 

wake up! Rotten!! I own companies! Lands! Houses! 
Cars and horses! I employ hundreds! Women like you 
and better than you kill themselves to get into my bed! 
And you say "rotten" Last year alone, even down there in 
the south, they gave me three chieftaincy titles! And you 
come here, Mrs. Doctor, to ..... to— Wake up, Mrs. 
Doctor! Moming Rain! We've left school, and the rain is 
ended! We've come to the age of fire and thunder, where 
only people like me beat their chest! 

Aina. [Shouting to stop him] How many, Lawal ? How 
many? 

Lawal. [Stopped] What? How many what? 


Aina. The poor people, how many of their lands have you 
stolen? How many driven into the streets, or to asylums? 
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How many deaths weigh on your conscience, Mr. Fire 


and Thunder? ah 

Lawal. What! What!... [Choking. Long pause. When he 
talks, his voice is very cold]. You’re very lucky, asin 
You're extremely lucky because ....because of the Ap 
give you two minutes to clear out of my house! {He 
strides out]. 


Audu. Madam... 
Aina. [Reeling] Oh God ....Oh God...where am 1? Where 


have I come to? Where... ? 

Onene. Hey, hold her! Hold her! /They rush to hold her 

from falling]. 

Aina. [Recovering] Ah, thank you! Let's get out ofhere. 

Audu. You see, doctor? Didn't we tell you? 

Aina. [Weakly] Yes... Yes... 

Onene. Madam we told you. It's not the country you 
thought you left behind. It's run amuck. And only the 
fiercest dogs are barking! 

Audu. We warned you, Madam. Now yousee for yourself! 

Onene. And now we can take care of this business our own 
way, the way we originally planned. 

Aina. I thought... I thought I knew him... I thought I could 
trust him. What will you do now? 

Audu. Ah, Madam! Don't worry. We knew it would tum 
out this way, and we came prepared. 

Aina. Youmean...? 

Audu. We are as ancient as the land itself. We've grown 
deep roots... 

Onene. Our fathers knew how to get rid of pests, and so do 
we. Malam, bring out the fruits. 
Aina. Fruits? What do you...? . 
Audu. [Bringing them out of the bag] Bananas. All ripe and 
big. We'll leave them behind. 
Onene. Yes. Let's find the houseboy. 
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Aina. But — oh! (She stops as she sees Altine enter, looking 
round furtively. Altine is holding an envelope and she 
comes and gives it to Aina] 

Audu. What's it? 


Aina. Let me see. Ah, it says, on the envelope, "Do not open 
or read till you get home"! Why? /She makes as if to 
open the envelope]. 


Audu. Hold it, Madam! She's trying to say something! 
[Altine is making frantic signs for them to go away]. 


Onene. Doctor, let's go. We'll see what's inside the 
envelope later. 

Aina. Okay. [She holds Altine briefly]. Poor woman. I pity 
you. 

Audu. Let's go. [Giving the fruits to Altine]. Madam, please 
take these. For you and your husband and the kids. 
Thanks very much. 

[They go. Altine takes a banana, peels it, and is about to 
eat when Lawal returns]. 

Lawal. Good, they're gone at—/He sees Altine] What! You 
and these bananas again! Are you crazy or what? What 
did I tell you just now? Will you clear out of my sight at 

once! [He throws something angrily at her. She flees, 
carrying the bananas away]. Ah, Allah! They'll drive me 
crazy today! Ahmed! Ahmed! /Ahmed appears]. 
Nobody! Repeat, nobody, is to be allowed into this house 
again this evening, apart from Alhaji Maikudi! You know 
him. Only— 

Ahmed. He doncome sir! 

Lawal. Who? 

Ahmed. Alhaji. 

Lawal. What! 


Ahmed I tell am to wait. 
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Lawal. And you didn't come to tell me? You nitwit! Will 
you bring him in at once! And listen, I don't want to see 
any other person while he's here! Okay? 

[Ahmed goes to bring Alhaji. As soon as Alhaji appears 
Lawal hurries towards him. They exchange greetings]. 

Alhaji. [Sitting down, and looking round suspiciously] Is it 
all right here? You know what I mean? 

Lawal. Sitting] Relax, Alhaji. We're safe here. You can 
talk as freely as you want. You know, the Englishman 

says his house isa castle. Ours is like the bank vault. 
. [Laughs] What shall I offer you? 

Alhaji. Nothing for the moment, Mr. Jatau, thank you. 
Maybe after we finish our discussion, I'll have some 
fruit-juice. [Looks at his watch]. If there's still time. 

Lawal. You have some appointment? 

Alhaji. Not really. It's my niece, she's just had a baby girl. 

I promised to call onmy way home. 

Lawal. Oh, I see. Congratulations. 

Alhaji Thank you. [Opening his briefcase]. Only, you 
know, they wanted a boy! 

Lawal. Very much like our people. [Laughs] 

Alhaji. [Brings out papers]. Here are the papers. You'll 
probably want to examine them yourself. 

Lawal. [Taking them]. Yes, of course. 

Alhaji. Our lawyer, the company law— [At that moment, 
Ahmed enters with a bucket, a mop, some soap, a bowl, 
etc. and begins to scrub the floor]. 

Lawal. /Scandalised] Ahmed, what's this? Are you 
crazy? 

Ahmed. [Applying himself even more to the work]. No, 
sir, 

Lawal. [Ina rage] "No, sir" Is there... is there something 
wrong with your head? 

Ahmed. /Same game] No, sir. 
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Lawal. /Even more furious] "No, sir"! "No, sir"! Is this 
boy an imbecile? 

Ahmed. /Same game] No, sir. 

Lawal. Shut up! Will you shut up your mouth! Idiot! Oh 
God, oh God, I'll ran mad! [Strikes his head] Ahmed! 
Ahmed, can't you see I have a Visitor? Is this the moment 
to start scrubbing the floor? Clear out at once, you dunce! 
OUT! 

Ahmed. [Picking his things up hastily} Sorry, sir! No vex, 
sir! {Runs out]. 

Alhaji. These boys, they are the same everywhere. 


Lawal. Yes, but look at this one. Old enough to mn a family 
ofhis own, but see how shamefully he behaves! 
Alhaji. Don't think too much of it. As I Was saying, these 
papers. They were drawn up by Lasisi. 
Lawal. (Looking through them] Who is he? 
Alhaji. Lasisi. Ourcompany lawyer. 
Lawal. I see. Sorry. What's this? 
Alhaji. What? 
Lawal. [Showing him papers}. This. It's blank. 

Alhaji. Oh yes; I forgot. Lasisi wanted me to discuss that 
with you. 

Lawal. Why? Why's that necessary again? I thought we 
had agreed that it would be twenty percent. Don't tell me 
you're changing the agreement? 

Alhaji. No, but... 


Lawal. I'm sorry, Alhaji. There will be no buts about this. 
Absolutely not. Either it's twenty percent, or no deal at 
all. 

Alhaji. It's not me, you understand. It's my partner. I've 
tried to convince him, but he Says twenty percent is too 
high. He says that it's like selling out this company to 
you. 
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Lawal. How docs he come to that kind iH baber eid 
Look, both of you retain Eighty percent o a 
of the company. Eighty percent inion aie’ 
how can your selling a mere twenty p 
interpreted as my taking over? areeeere 
Alhaji. Well, I myself, I told him that aie fein 
prefers that we continue to pay you on eae , 
is, your normal cut of ten percent on Aan ae -_ 
Lawal. Rubbish! Tell him it's utter rubbis| ! we pais 
does he think we're living in? Who, 7 plein mad 
whatsoever, does he think will hese sh nee 
percent nowadays? Ten percent indee a 
enough to pay the junior a ra share, t J 
be carrying your files to and fro! — 
Alhaji. I said it! Wallahi! Allah is my ait pa - bes 
best to explain everything to him, exact y hla 
now. But who am 1?I'mjusta little cee x 
Lawal. Don't tell me that, Alhaji! Youre @ ecg yo 
have a voice in the decision your a - ae 
Alhaji. A feeble voice! I swear it to ie Aba hae 
company simply as an errand boy! en ee anes — 
Believe me, that's all I am. I don't know a as 4 
sand-dust about machines or about mee =e 
aspects of the jobs. All that's for my eles bee a 
crawl from office to office. I can Te rans tri 
kicking my heels the whole day long till the rig : 
to open! And I can pursue the onan A age 0 . 
project from here to any part of the world. : : reaee 
cares to arrange a meeting, and I'll be there! On . i 
on the back of a camel in a remote pong i 
shadiest hovel of Hong Kong, or at the ie sia Pde 
York! I've been to every one of aera . sige 
to sign a contract or to pay them their as . sone 
my job, to chase people around, and a cha 
company. But how the jobs are aaa ctoeaiitee i 
area at all! My partner, it's my partner Who 


-93- 


the techi-ni-cal details and supervises all the projects. He 
takes all the decisions, wallahi, and when he talks I must 
listen. And now he says he doesn't know what particular 
role you'll be playing with your twenty percent. 

Lawal. He knows! Of course, he knows! You both know 
that in my position as PS, I am selling myself cheaply by 
agreeing to come in with you for only twenty percent. Or 
is it not me who'll ensure you win the contracts, not only 
with us, but with other Ministries? 

Alhaji. Yes that's true, but all the same— 


Lawal. And as for the technical side, who's in charge of 
that in the Ministry? Not me? Answer! You know, for 
instance, that you'll not need to pay for any feasibility 
studies any more. I'll just pass you the Consultants’ 
Reports to copy and submit. That's what I used to do for 
Waterson Associates, before their greed got them into 
trouble. And as for the machines you'll require for the 
projects, who hires them out? Is it not my Ministry? And 
am I not the one who decides the rates of payment? 

Alhaji. I know, I know, Mr. Jatau! Don't be angry ... 


Lawal. Take your papers, Alhaji. I'll team up with Roba 
and Roba, your rivals. They were here only last week, 
prostrating for me to join them. But I said no, because I 
thought we had a deal. Nowit's finished! 

Alhaji. [Conciliating] Come, come, my friend! After all 
we’re brothers! You don't get angry like that with your 
brother! It was ...er, just a manner of haggling, that's all. 
When you go to the market, don't you bargain over the 
price first? 

Lawal. Well, you've haggled. And I've decided not to sell. 

Alhaji. You're a hard man, Mr. Jatau! I'm sure we'll gain alot 
by having you as a partner! Here — [Taking out his 
pen hastily] — See, I've filled it in very neatly, like this! 
You have your full twenty percent! 

Lawal. And suppose I decide to raise it to thirty now? 
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Alhaji. Ah, Mr. Jatau, I've said I'm sorry. Please, here. 
Just put your signature under, here. 

Lawal. [Alarmed] Me? [Reaches for the paper]. Let me 
see! Let me see! /Reads, is relieved] Ah! I thought there 
had been a mistake. 

Alhaji. A mistake? 

Lawal. Yes, I asked you to put in the name of my wife, 
remember? 

Alhaji. Oh, of course, what am I doing? I'm sorry, I'd 
forgotten. It's her name we put down, of course. Well, will 
you call her to sign them? 

Lawal. Just a minute. {Goes to the door and calls out]. 
Altine! Come here will you! Zo mana! [Altine appears at 
the door] Come here! [She approaches. Then he 
remembers] Oh just a moment, Alhaji, I have to get the 
inkpad for her thumb. /Goes to fetch it in a drawer]. 

Alhaji. Ink pad! Wallahi, Mr. Jatau, you don't mean your 
wife, that she can't— 

Lawal. [Turning round]. A stark illiterate, Alhaji! She 
can't read or write. And she's completely dumb. 

Alhaji. I can't believe it. You, a Perm. Sec? With a wife 
like this? 

Lawal. /Returning] It's a long story. But the good thing 
about it, you'll never suspect, Alhaji! It means that I can 
use her name on all these things, without having to bother 
my head about what she may do or say tomorrow! 

Alhaji. {Getting the point] Allah! This is the cleverest 
cover anyone can think of! 

Lawal. A Godsend! Everything has its use, once you find 
out! [To Altine] Your hand. Bring your hand. 

Alhaji. How clever indeed! A dumb front! And if anybody 
starts a probe tomorrow— 

Lawal. Good luck to them! They'll find one Perm. Sec, at 
least whose hands are clean! /Laughs. To Altine who is 
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holding back]. Don't start your stupid game again. I say 
come here! [He seizes her hand. There is a brief struggle 
as he tries to place her thumb on the pad]. 

Alhaji. Why's she struggling? 


Lawal. She does that every time, I don't know why. But, 
you know, this thing called illiteracy is a curse! She 
probably thinks it's some juju or something, and that it'll 
hurt her! [Laughs] 


Alhaji, Indeed! Madam, if only .-you knew what you're 
fighting against! [Altine ceases her struggle, and watches 
him, as if fascinated]. If only you knew what you're 
being asked to sign! Twenty percent of the ownership of 
one of the most flourishing companies in the country! An 
empire! A financial empire, all yours, just like that! 

Lawal. [Laughing] It's a waste! How do you expect a 
dumb goat like this to understand all that! Ha ha! Now 
come, my friend! /Strangely submissive now, she allows 
her thumb to be inked and stamped on the three copies of 
document}. Good! You must have worked some magic, 
Alhaji. 

Alhaji. My friend, I'll be coming here more often now. 
Especially as we're now partners. I think I have a lot to 
learn from you! 

[At that moment, a slight knock, or shuffle of feet, catches 
their attention. They all turn to look. It is Mariam 
standing at the bedroom door, looking stunningly 


attractive after her toilet and change of clothes. Even ° 


Alhaji rises in homage]. 


Lawal. [Going to her, delighted] Darling! You look 
absolutely superb! 


Mariam. Thank you! I'm glad you're pleased. 


Lawal. [Bringing her forward] Come, let me introduce 
you to Alhaji. 


Mariam. As what? Your mistress? 
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Lawal. Don't be silly. Aren't you marrying me anymore? 
Aren't you going to be my wife? [A scream from Altine, 
filled with anger and anguish, suddenly rends the air. She 
picks up the documents she has just signed, and rips them 
into pieces before they can stop her. Then she attacks 
Mariam, who retreats, screaming, trips, and falls, 
General pandemonium, as Lawal runs forward to 
separate the women, and Alhaji runs round with his torn 
documents. Ahmed runs in, sees what is happening, but 
not daring to intervene, begins to run round to arrange 
the furniture as they displace it. Finally, Altine breaks 
away and runs towards the bedroom, The others 
gradually return to calm, with Lawal carrying Mariam up 
to the couch, They are in various states of physical and 
emotional disorder] 

Lawal. [Finally finding his voice] Darling ..are you 
hurt? 

Mariam. /Stretched out], Don't ask a foolish question. 
Don't you know what you have in your house? A witch! 
A bloody witch! Look how she's ruined my dress! Oh 
God! /Alhaji, evidently distraught, is mechanically 
pouring himself drinks and swallowing them). 

Lawal. I can't understand, Suddenly going wild like that! It 
must have been jealousy. 

Mariam. I told you before! Now, I can't stay here anymore! 
Ah, my dress! 

Lawal. Don't worry, my dear. I'll buy you another, even 
more beautiful. Sorry for everything. Ahmed! Go in and 


see what she's doing. I hope she's not wrecking the 
place! 


Ahmed. /Reluctant] Me, sir? 


Lawal. Go on, you fool! Is she going to eat you! Aren't you 
aman? 


Ahmed. No, sir. mean, yes. J'm aman. 


-97- 


Lawal. Go and do what I told you, you idiot, before I break 
your neck! 


Ahmed. [Going, unhappily] At once, sir! I go go at once! 
Ah, I don die today, na me dem dey send to go fight lion! 


My life don finish patapata!... [Goes]. 
Mariam. Can I havea drink, please? 


Lawal. Yes, of course. [Sees Alhaji] Alhaji! What are 


you doing! 
Alhaji. (Slumping on a chair] Ba da kyau. Terrible! 
Terrible! , 
Ahmed. [Ahmed runs in screaming] Save me, save me, 
my mother! I don die! [He runs out without stopping]. 
Lawal. But what's the ...Ahmed! What's the matter with 
him? What has Altine— 
[He stops, staring. They all stare. Altine has come in, 
completely transformed. She is grotesquely painted in 
Mariam's make-up, with the latter's wig, dress and coat 
on. She is also wearing one of Mariam's high-heeled 
shoes. She is carrying a bundle wrapped in a scarf. She 
looks like an apparition, but she walks with complete 
confidence in her new shoes. Note, directors may prefer 
to do just the opposite of this, and dress her right, in fine 
clothes and Jewellery. This is acceptable, although my 
preference is for the first suggestion. Whichever the case, 
however, there must be a touch of exaggeration. Either 


she is very pretty, or very grotesque]. 

Lawal. Stunned] Alti.. Altine! What's ‘this... 
foolishness? 

Mariam. God! All my make-up! My coat and my 
jewellery! My... [She breaks down sobbing] Just look 
what your wife's done! 

Alhaji. This is not true! I can't believe my eyes! 

Lawal. Help me, she's crazy! She's lost hersenses! Altine! 


this 
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Altine. [At the centre of room] Yes, Master, did you call? 
[Her diction is perfect]. What can I do for you? 
[Exclamations all round]. 

Mariam. My God! Alhaji, she talks! Mr. Jatau, look, she 
talks! 

Lawal. [Like an idiot now, in shock] She ... she talks! 

~ Ah, my God! 

Altine. /Striding about haughtily] I said, did you call, 
Master? It's time for me to go, isn't it? Time to leave 
your house for the new bride? Is that what you've called 
to tell me, dear Master? : 

Alhaji. Ma-ma-ma-dam, but-t— [Drinks more]. 

Lawal. No, it isn't true! I'm going mad! It isn't—! Altine, 
look, you know you can't talk! And ..and then. ...but 
you've always been an illiterate! [Strikes himself] Lawal, 
wake up! [Altine laughs. He tries to control himself] 


Altine, come! What ...happened to you? 


Altine. I beg your pardon, Master? 
Lawal. Will you stop that! I mean ...what happened? Tell 


me! 

Altine. /Laughs] Nothing! I mean, I just changed my 
clothes, that's all. She broughta rich store, your friend! 

Lawal. No! Not that! I mean ...yes, that's it, but... No! 

You know what I mean! Not your dress damn it! Your... 
Oh Allah, my head! I mean .. .How come you're speaking 
like this? 

Altine. A trick of the tongue, sir! That's all. All human 
beings have it, what the scientists call the vocal chords! 
Here! {Points up her throat]. 

Lawal. Vocal ...! Vocal ...! Alhaji, help me! I'm mad 

already! My head's on fire! Altine, who taught you all 

this? Who taught you to speak? And then ...help me! 

..your voice, where did you find your voice? When did 

you... Mariam! Mariam! Look for me. It's Altine isn’t it? 
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Altine. Yes, my name is Altine, Master. You bought me 
nine years ago, remember? I was just a slave whom my 
father had put in the market for the highest bidder, you 
remember? So you bought me to bear your children, and 
scrub your floor, and wash your clothes. I cook your 
meals, and bow meekly when you exercise your lungs by 
barking. Or when it's your muscles you feel like testing, I 
lay down meekly and take the blows. Look at me. the 
memories of slavery are here in this bundle! {Shows the 
scarf], Thank you, master. [Curtseys elaborately and 
begins to walk out]. 

Lawal. Hey! Where are you going? Altine! 

Altine. Just to my little room at the back, sir. Just the time 
to pack my bag, and then I'll be off. I won't ever disturb 
your life again! I've won my freedom now. 

Lawal. Freedom? What the hell's she saying? 


Altine. /Laughs] 

Mariam. Well, why don't you just go and stop— 

Altine. Quiet, you! Keep your mouth shut when I'm talking 
to my husband, you hear? 

Lawal. [Resigned] All right ...all right, Altine. But, at 
least... before you go ...explain to me... 

Altine. Explain! What's there to explain again? At least, 
I'm leaving the road clear now for you and your harlot. 

Mariam. /Stung] Who .. .who's a harlot? 

Lawal. [Lamely] Please— 

Altine. I'm going, but before I do ...One more word from 
you, Mrs. Harlot, and it's going to be the last thing you'll 
say for a long, long time! {She drops her bundle and 
begins to walk towards Mariam, who hastily retreats]. 
Speak now, harlot! Let me hear the sweet words you use 
to lure other people's husbands! 

Mariam. Lawal! Stop her, Lawal ! 
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Altine. Go on! Say them again! "Darling, she's so 


illiterate!" "Darling, she's an animal!" "Darling what are 
you doing with a woman like this?” Darling this. Darling 
that. But you don't know, do you, how many years it took 
me to mould him into a "darling"? froma thin little stick of 
a boy, all gaunt, with his ribs showing like the aftermath 
of a civil war? So wretched, and always so frightened 
then! Tell her, Lawal, how you were when I met you! How 
I tended you and sewed you together, always sacrificing 
myself, always bowing my head, refusing to listen to the 
screams of my own inner needs! All so he could become 
your "darling" one day, Mrs. Harlot! 


Lawal. Altine, please, I'm begging you ... 

Altine. I thank you very much. I thank you! To think that, if 
not for this, for the pain and the humiliation and the 
betrayal... ah! [She breaks down suddenly and begins to 
cry]. 

Lawal. {Going to her] Altine, please— 

Altine. [Recoiling] Don't touch me! Don't dare put that 
your filthy hand on me again! 

Alhaji. [Touched] Poor woman... 

Lawal. If you'll just let me put in a word — 

Altine. A slave, isn't that all you wanted? Remember, all 
those years you went to the University, and I had to slave 
to pay your fees, and maintain the children, as well as 
your aged mother — Allah preserve her memories, the 
good woman! She was the one who first called me, 
months after you came home with your degree. She sat 
me down one evening to discuss it, how you had changed 
totally, and how she couldno longer recognize you. 

Lawal. You and Mama discussed me? 

Altine. Does it surprise you? You were so filled with 
yourself! She couldn't reach you anymore, poor woman. 
She advised me to go away while I was still young! 
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Lawal. It's a lic! Mama would never have said such a thing! 

Altine. Who's asking you to believe? But I said, no, I could 
bear it ..And I did try ...and then she died, and you 
began to go even further astray, to drift more and more 
away from me!,Until that horrible day, when you brought 
that girl, Hauwa, to sleep on our bed. And the next day I 
had to wash the bed clothes, yes, wash off your smells 
and muck, after you'd beaten me up! You do remember it 
all, Mr. Lawal Jatau? 

Lawal. 1...I...I'msorry... 

Altine. No please, don't be. Not any more. For it was that 
day that my eyes opened at last. Those bitter tears I cried 
acted like a drug and cleared my head. I became wide 
awake. The adult education classes were just across the 
street. ] went and enrolled... 

Lawal. So that's it! And that teacher who was always 
bowing and bowing when I passed, the bastard was part 
ofa conspiracy against me! 

Altine. I made him swear not to tell you! And once I 
started, he couldn't cope. His pace was too slow for me. 
He couldn't understand. He thought I was a genius, and I 
couldn't tell him the truth, that it was just anger, that's 
all! The anger you had bred in my stomach and nurtured 
with so many years of cruelty ...Ah!... Anyway, I read all 


his books, and I read yours ... Your books and your letters 


which you left so carelessly around! 

Lawal. What! You've been reading my letters! 

Altine. All of them Lawal. That's how I came to know quite 
early that I had no future in your house as far as you were 
concemed, and I made my own plans. Yes! That's why I 
grew dumb so suddenly! Oh yes, you too Lawal, you're 
going to suffer! You'll be reduced to abject poverty, to 
dust, tonothing! 

Lawal. {Trembling] What do you mean? 

Altine. Going] You'll find out soon enough! Bye bye... 
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Alhaji. Do something, Mr. Jatau! Don't let her go like this! 
Altine. He can't stop me! [Laughs] Tomorrow, when you 
go to the bank, you'll find out! You won't find a single 
kobo left there! I've transferred the money to a new 


account! 

Lawal. What! Altine, no! 

Altine. Why no? It's my money, isn't it? /Laughs] Thanks 
to you. The money was all there in my name! All I had to 
do was just collect! With my thumb! 

Lawal. [Crushed] Altine, you know you can't do that! 
Please! I beg you, that's my entire life you're taking 
away! My whole future! 

Mariam. What money is this darling? You don't mean you 
kept all your money in her account? 

Lawal. It was .. .er, it was all a ruse, you understand? I was 
only using hername asa cover. 

Mariam. For your salary? 

Lawal. Who's talking about salary! Is that what I would 
live on? 

Mariam. Then what money is this? Some business? 

Altine. Yes, right on the head! Some business! A business 
called ten percent! 

Lawal. It's the money I was going to retire on, Altine. The 
harvest of my long years at work, the— 

Altine. At work! That's what you call illegal gratifications! 

Lawal. Then return it! After all everybody in the 
government does it! All my colleagues. Or else how shall 
we make up for our poor salaries? We all take kickbacks! 

Altine. (Laughing) Well, I've turned it into a kick-forward 
for myself! I'm building a completely new future for 
myself. Without you! 

Mariam. I didn't know you could be this trusting my dear! 
To keep everything in her name! And then to deceive me 
that you were sending her away. 
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Lawal. You don't understand! She is ..ah, she was 
illiterate! And dumb! She wasn't supposed to know a 
thing! But Altine, are you really taking it all away? You 
want to steal away all my life, just like that! 

Altine. [To Alhaji] Please, Alhaji, help me talk to this man! 
Who's stealing his money? /Looks] I wonder what's 
keeping this Ahmed? I sent him for a taxi. I'm tired of all 
this! 

Lawal. You sent him for a taxi! 

Altine. Yes dear. When he arrives, I'll be gone for ever 
from your life. And you can settle down properly here 
with your pretty, educated mistress. So bye! [She grabs 
the other documents, begins to go towards the door] 
Sorry, I can't leave these, they have my thumbprint! 

Lawal. Where are you going? 

Altine. Just to my room at the back, to pick the rest of my 
things. Don't worry, I'll post the key back to you! [Goes] 

Alhaji. Kai! ...Perm. Sec. ...Mr. Jatau . . . that woman, she 
must be stopped! Wallahi! 

Lawal. I know, I know! But how? 

Alhaji. How? Do you ask me how! [Shakes his head] Ah, 
this drink of the devil! Do you ask me how, Mr. Jatau! 
All your future is going away with that woman! All your 
fortune! And you ask me how! And those documents, if 
she gets out with them! Ifshe talks ...! 

Lawal. Come with me! Please, come quickly with me, we 
must stop her! 

[He drags Alhaji out with him]. 

Mariam. And me, what am I waiting here for? My whole 
future is at stake too! Ifshe gets away, I'm finished! 

[She too rushes out after them. A little pause, then Altine 
comes inj. 

Altine. [Laughing] God, they're so predictable! The fools! 
They really thought I'd go to my room and wait for them! 
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[Laughs] Let them go searching back there. I'll go and 
see if the taxi's here. [She walks towards the front door, 
but then hears someone knocking. She stops, turns]. It 
can't be Ahmed. He won't need to knock. [Knocking 
again] Well, I'd better slip out through the kitchen. /She 
- goes out through the kitchen door. Almost at the same 
moment, the outside door is pushed open and Aina enters, 
followed by Audu and Onene]. 

Aina. [At the door, looking in] Can we come in? [Pause] 
Strange, there doesn't seem to be anybody, yet the whole 
place is wide open! {Comes in further] Hello! Lawal! 
Mr. Jatau! Ahmed! Where could they have gone? 

Audu. Maybe they're at the back. 

Aina. (Louder] Lawal! Ahmed! /Shrugs] Well, let's wait. 

Onene. Oh Allah! I just hope nobody has eaten those 
bananas! 

Aina. Yousee! If only you two had listened to me! 

Onene. Yes, doctor! But who would have guessed? How 
could we have known what was in that envelope she gave 
to you? 

Audu. Incredible! All the papers of our stolen land! 

Onene. And the names of all those who shared the 
compensation money meant for us! 

Audu. Allah! Heads will roll for this! When we go after 
them! 

Onene. You're telling me! 

Aina. But why? Why did she do it? 

Audu. We don't know, Ma. We must ask her. 

Onene. How? You forget she can't— 

Audu. Ahyes, you're right. She can't talk! 

Aina. There must be a way of—/The door to the back 
bursts open, and Lawal comes rushing through. The men 
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Lawal. /Haraly pausing] You again? 

Aina. Lawal, we—. 

Lawal. No! Not now, please! Not now! /He rushes past, 
out through the outside door). 

Aina. That's strange! I wonder what's— /The back door 
bursts open again, and Alhaji staggers in, also rushing 
towards the outside door]. 

Aina. Please Alhaji, can you— 

Alhaji. No! Not now, Allah! This drink of the devil! Ah! 
[He staggers out through the front door. Before they can 
recover, the back door opens again, and Mariam too 
rushes past them without a word. The men and Aina look 
at one another in surprise, then, as if at a signal rush 
together towards the back door. They open it cautiously, 
look out, then turn back]. 

Audu. Nothing! 

Onene. Nothing, Madam! Nothing at all! But if they're all 

running out, we too, shouldn't we—? 
[Taking the cue, they too rush back towards the front 
door, meaning to escape. But just before they reach it, it 
opens. And Altine comes tumbling in, almost literally into 
their arms. When they recover from the shock, they carry 
her to the centre of the room hastily]. 

Aina. Stand back! Stand back and let me see! 

[She examines Altine, briefly, then straightens up]. 

Aina. [Hoarsely] Dead. She's dead! 

Audu. We came too late! 

Onene. Dead, Madam? 

Audu. Onene! Doctor! Come! We must get away! 

[Almost dragging Aina, they run hastily towards the 
outside door. As soon as they reach it however, and open 
it, we see them slam it shut again, swivel round, and run 
instead to the back door, where they make their escape. 
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Almost immediately Ahmed comes in through the front 
door. He sees Altine and runs forward). 

Ahmed. Madam? Taxi don come! Madam? Wetin? Blood? 
Madam...[He touches her and recoils]. Lah ilah ilah lah! 
They don kill am! They don kill Madam! 


[He too runs out. 
*This was where the play originally ended, and which is 


what I personally prefer. But complaints have never 
ceased coming up about this ending, from those who 

would want Altine to live. Therefore I have finally agreed 
- that the following ending, once substituted by my students 

at Ibadan after a lengthy argument, could be used as an 

alternative. 

As Ahmed runs out, Aina returns, in great haste, through 

another door, dragging Onene and Audu after her]. 


Aina. Please, my friends, I'm begging you, since you have 
the antidote, please use it. 

Audu. All right, Doctor. 

Aina. Please, be quick! You know she's innocent. 

Onene. Yes, she is a good woman. We know that now from 
the letter she wrote. Only that, when you compare her 
husband— 

Aina. Forget her husband, I've told you. Please. Do it for 
my sake at least. Be quick! 

Onéne. All right, just for you, Doctor. /Brings out herbs 
from his bag]. Here, Audu, help me. You know how to 
squeeze them. 

Audu. [Taking them]. Yes, Doctor I agree with you—we 
must not make an innocent woman suffer for another 
person's guilt. /Squeezes the juice]. Madam, wake up! 
We've no quarrel with you! 

[He hits her softly, muttering incantations, and waits 16 

Aina. [Anxious]. Madam? Madam! 
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[Altine begins to stir]. 

Aina. (Jubilant). She's coming to! Yes, she's waking up! 

Audu. [Pleased]. We told you, Madam, we are as old as 
the land itself— 

Aina. [Clinging to Altine]. You did it! You've brought her 
back alive! 

Onene. We know the secrets of herbs. 

Aina. You have much to teach me! 

Altine. Where... where am I? 

Aina. Back among the living, poor woman. Backat last! 

Onene. Let's go, Audu. There's much work to do. 

Audu. [As they go]. Thank you both, for what you've done 
forus. We'll not forget you. 


[As they go, Blackout. END OF PLAY]. 
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CAST 


Chief Medayekan, a fairly well-to-do farmer 


Ronke, his daughter 


Elemude, a neighbouring farmer 
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